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the good of the whole, and every fool must not be allowed
to print and publish falsehood and slander as he
pleases. ..."

"!N THE FIELD, BIG SHANTY, Geo.,
"June 12, 1864.

"... That it should have devolved on me to guide
one of the two great armies on which may depend the fate
of our people for the next hundred years I somewhat
regret. Yet you know I have been drawn into it by a
slow and gradual progress which I could not avoid.
Grant was forced into his position, and I likewise. I
think thus far I have played my game well. Had my
plans been executed with the vim I contemplated 1
should have forced Johnston to fight the decisive battle
in the Oostenaula Valley between Dal ton and Resaca;
but McPherson was a little over-cautious, and we cannot
move vast armies of this size with the rapidity of thought
or of small bodies.

"For the past ten days, our movements have been
vastly retarded by rains. It has rained hard all the time
and to-day harder than ever, a steady cold rain. I am
in an old house with a fire burning, which is not uncom-
fortable. Johnston was 60,000 Infantry, 15,000 Cavalry
and a good deal of militia. We must have a terrific bat-
tle, and he wants to choose and fortify his ground. He
also aims to break my road to the rear. I wish we could
make an accumulation of stores somewhere near, but the
railroad is taxed to its utmost to supply our daily wants.

"The country is stripped of cattle, horses, hogs, and
grain, but there are large fine fields of growing oats,s for truth and counsel so long will war and anarchy
